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CHRISTIAN WROTH'S STORY,

[Stutigart, May, 1552.]
I've called, Mr Consul, this mrnlnu, o mak
L |

grink worry—

T ey R

g on- s

e minr: in thepggi:wur:wudnr Krols,

At Bobrambarg, aud went to Amerioa forty-
fyve yours ago.

You I'm nenr sevonty now, and you sce that

Aep 15 nostond y—
l'l‘llm{f&blt I tell you—I seltled In
orth 111inols,
And thoro.ever siuoe, 1've been working and
saving up, so Lhat al y
I've gob A nlee tarm, Mr. Consil, that goes

y-and-by Lo my boys,

How muany ellldren? There's four, three
boys wad ngiri, Wao've had weven |

But when the war caws alosg, my William
an 1 marehed “"5'

Both of them foll on the fleld, mud tast win-
ter the good Lord in Heaven -

“nlied home our dear iittle Minole—she's
twolve yoars old to-day.

+ Yen, the old woman is Hving. She's Lhere

with the boys on Lthe place,

Andour Linn k.:r bouse for Lhem il
Nextuprin o'll be Just Lwoniy-four.

She's the momest girl in the county;
there's sunshine all over hor face,

1 enn hear even now her sweol voloe as slie
told me farewell st the door,

Why I leftt Well, perbaps. Mr. Gousul,
butler Lthe truth waran® il .
00 1 ! fault. My old
woman aud I had a Oght.
Sho I alok and ean't work any more, and
she'sldle. We're bolh getting old;
Ho sho's crom, and will have it that I'm sl
ways wrongand that she's sl ways right.

It hasn't been always that waz. In the days
when we worked for our bread

Aud badn't a dollar lald by 1o the bank, she
and I wore all good

And hnp‘pf together: but since wo began to
be geiting ahead )

Bhe has tried 10 be boss over me,and [dida’l
intend that she should,

And when thnt poor dear Minnle died, I hnd

uoqod that the ght wounld die, too,

Butno! 1t llved on Just the same, and one

day, about four weeks ngo,

The old woman seut oul for & lawyer, sud
then, for the Arst time, | koow

That she wanted Lo separnte from me—from
me, who have boroe with her so.

And he boys Lhey all trled o make pence,
she would l{unn to naught that they

nald,
Bul my Lina stood up by my slde~though
shie wpoke not, ‘Lwas easy Lo soe,
Anshe pul her sweot arms round my neck
and rested her bonutiful hond
Ou my breast, that her dear hoart was full of
the tenderest pity for me.

And Iaald: “My Curistine, we've labored
snd struggled together till now;

Our childron are grown, and fou want us to
separatle, now weare old?

No lawyer can part us, Christina, no lawyer
CHR KOVEr OUr YUWw,

Butl ')l leave you snd go forth nlone on my
way through the rain and the eold.™

Then my poor Lina erled and she hade mo
refloct, nod the boys they sald * Slay!"

Aud I paused for a moment and looked at
Christina—she suld not a word,

Ono word would have kept me. Hul no, it
eame not, and | burried away,

And my Lina's swool voice “Oh, dear miher
ocome baok,'" was the (ast that | heard

And ko 1 have wandered back heto (o Lhe
soenes of my childhood nnd youth
Have stood by the grave of my father aud
molher—have secn Lthe old home
On the hillside st Schramborg—and yet, Mr,

Consul, Lo Lell you the troth,
I find that I cannot be bappy while fur from
the loved ones | ronm

For my sweet Lina's worids, “Oh dear inther,
oomo back,” always ring in my oars,
And I'm going this lll\]\' ;but for fear there
should eome on the journey same 1,
There's no telling, you know, what might
happen, perchance, 0 & man of my
YOArs,
1 have come, Mr, Consul, this morning (o nak
you Lo draw up my will

And 1 want you (o maake my old woninn ens
titled Lo all that 1've got

In caxe of my death. After all 1 can Lrost her
to do what in falr

By the childron in caso she surviyves me.
Just say that L,Christian Roth—"'What'"

In your name Christian Bolh? Here's a let-
ter addressed to yon here, in my care, ™

A lotlor! My Lina's handwriting, aand post
marked nt Seott, Hinois;

Here, quick, let me road it:“ Dear father, my
mother implores you Lo dome.

Hho tenderly asks yvour forglveness;
now, aheand 1 and the noys

Are lovingly waltinpg your eoming .and enger
o weleome you home,"

N. Y. Tribun:
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MAKING A SOLDIER.

THE YOUNG HECRUIT'S FIRST DAY
IN BARRACKS.—“HMURRAI FOR
PERRIER."

1t was a lovely Sunday evening. The
bartacks were well-nigh deserled, as
nearly all the soldiers had gone a pleas.
uring in town. With them had gone
the conscripts who bad joined the army
only the day before, in bands of ten or
o dozen, Lheir caps awry, their coals
wrinkled, their hands imprisoned in
sprawling white gloves.

In the remotest part of the barrack-
yard, sat alone—all alone—on a door-
step, & poor conscript, his chin in his
hands, his elbows on his knees, following
his fellows who went out with wistful
eyes, or when no one was in sight gas-
ing fixedly on the ground. Ile looked
like one of those good boys who feel
like the hand of death the summons
which tears them from their families,
but who finish by becoming the best
of soldiers, with minds resigned, calm,
willing. On his face, however, there
was more than the expression of dream-
ing and surprise, such as a conseript
usually wears during his first days of
barrack life—there was positive melan-
cholly. Perhups he was regrelting that
he had not gone out with the rest of the
fellows.

A corporal in faligue dress, who hap-

ed Lo be crossing the yard, espied
consoript and strode up to him

ly.

%L‘a that fellow doing there with
his hands crossed.’

‘Who? 17 said the conseripl.

‘Who? 17" echoed the corporal, ‘He's
a nice fellow! And whom is he s -
ing to—to the moon? Tlere! BStand
up when you are addreasing your supe-

rior! Who are you? What company
do {'?:ubolong to?
¢ t company ?'

“Yes, whal company, cabbage-head '
and seizing him by the skirt of his cont
he shook him till he reeled, ‘Look al
that—ses how you've fixed your coat
squatling on a doorstep like a dirty

I

¢ conseript dusted it off with hia
hand.
‘And your shoms — preity shoes,

those!" Ao
stooped to clean them
erchief

The ccnseri
with his

“And your mv:;;:r round your ears

—and your eap— Come, draw up

those trousers if you don't want them

" tobe in rags innide of a week, button

your tumic, and don't stick there
with your head sunk on your breast
like & monk, or staring at everybody
like a stupid stuck plg.

The poor lad ran trembling Hngers
over his clothing, but the more he
hurried the less he succeeded; Indeed
he knew not what he was doing. Al
that moment [he pretly youngcantiniere
of the regiment paused before them,
To appear ridiculous and stupid before
a pretty woman—what could be worse,
and the conseript utlerly loat his pres-
ence of mind, fumbled with his fingers
atl his buttons, then let his arms fall
dejectly by his side, drooped his head
and stood silent,

The cantiniere laughed aud trippod
AWQY «

‘Baby!" said the uu:?nrul, sliaking
his head with an air of scornfal com-
parison; then, lifting his voice, he went
vn: ‘You'll have to wake up, my boy,
and promptly, too, or else we'll wake
ou up. Fatiguedrill, bread and water;

read and water and fatigue drill—we
wont let you feel homesick, take*my

word for it. Now, off to your room
and clean up your traps. ‘March!'
‘But 1I'——

‘Hold your tongue whaon your superi-
or nddresses you, or else—tbe guard-
room is over yonder! Do you see it
and the corporal turned away, growling,
‘Fine stulf this for an army—poor
Italy!

‘I say, corporal—sir!" the conscript
called after him timidly,

The corporal wheeled round and
glared at him, pointing towards the
guard-room,

4 wanted to ask you one thing,’ said
the lad in & tone so gentle and humble
that it was impossible not to lislen to
it.

‘Well, ask it—that one thing.'

‘I wanted to ask you if thers was in
the regiment an officer who eomes from
where I come from; there ought to be,
but I don't know for certain.'

‘If the people where you come from
are all like yow, you may depend on 1t
you're the only man from the place we
have.' And, shrugging his shoulders,
he swaggered off, '

‘But why are we treated thus?
sighed the lad, us he sank down again
on the stone atep, ‘What have wedone?
What are we—dogs? And five years
of it to come!" He buried his face in
his hands.

At that moment three of the soldiers
on guard came strolling past.

‘Poor boy!" they cried, with a shoul
of laughter, ‘he must be in love! He's
thinking about his little sister—think-
ing about his girl! She's got another
fellow by this time. Look at the oyes
he makes! I'o-0-0-r boy!

‘Who can they be making fun of
now ¥* said the oflicer of the guard to
himsell, as he strolled to the window
with his newspaper in his hand. The
soldiers saw him coming and made of
discreetly; the conseript looked up and
caught his eye. *“Who can that idiot
be? What can he want? said the
oficer, half angrily, as he saw the lad
beckon to him and laugh, first in sur-
prise then with satisfaction. *What is
the matter with you, eh? he asked,
striding ont into the yard; ‘what makes
you chuckle so and rub your hands?
Answer me, will you?'

*You ses, you see,’ sald the conscript,
nervously fingering the hem of his
tunic; *I knew you were in Lhia regi-
ment, and they sent me here. Yon
don’t remember me, | know, but [ re.
member you. And yon were home
three years ago—I1 knew you and knew
your people too, but I daresay youdon’t
know me, but 1 used to see you ride
past our house every morning, and we
are both from the same place—that’s
what 1 wanted to say."

‘Tum, I understand!’ said the offiver,
scanning him closely, as if to recall his
face and name,

‘1 knew you were an oflicer, ‘ con-
linued the conscript, ‘and since you
were home last they've rebuilt the frong
of the church opposite your house, and
on the square there's u cafe, as big as
~—half as big as Lhis yard, and it's full
of people all day long.’

‘Hold on, I remember you now—
your name iz Renzo, isn't it 9

‘Yes, Renzo,

‘And you used to live in the little
slone-house by the church down in the
lane ¢

“Yes, exactly; in the little stone-
house by the church down in the lane!
'll'ha boy could hardly speak for de-
ight,

‘Well, and how do you like soldier-
ing?

The conscripl's face fell; he lowered
his eyes and remained silent.

‘Why aren't you off with the rest of
them, enjoying yourself #'

Still no answer, but an answer was
to be read in his face,

‘Come,’ said the officer, ‘whal’s the
matter? Out with it

“The matter is, captain,” stammered
the lad, ‘that is to say, 1 don't know
what it is, but the way they treal us
hero isn't fair—at least, it isn’t pleas-
ant. If we ask any one anything he
doesn't answer, and when any one says
hard thingstous we have to swallow
them—or else its ‘There's the guard-
room!" Iknow that we ain't soldiers
vol—that we don't know evmhing.
but we only camé here yesterday, so
how can we? They ought to under-
stand that we came hem'io learn, and
have some palience with us, 1t seems
tome. Then they make fun of us be-
fore people, and scold us, and haul us
around, and we have to stand it, and
they laugh. Why do they? I came
here willingly to be a soldier, for I sald
to myself, *I'll do my duty, whatever
it is, and my superiors will like me,
but instead of that—, Perhaps when
we are more used to it we won't care,
but just now it isn't easy to bear it. Jt
was different al home, you know; we
were used to the ways of the bhouse,
and everybody liked us, and here Iho;
make fun of us and of our [ @,
tell you, captain, it is hard to -

very hard to bear!”

The officer made no
moments, but

had said,
s propor-
ly! (He arranged ithimself.) ‘There,
that’s much better! Now, there should
be no folds or oreases in your cont—it
isu't soldierly." (He pulled and patted
the tunic into position.) *Tip your cap
over on the ear—so! Il gives you a
maore rakish aspeet.’
The consoript smiled.

*Onrry yourselfl like a man, with your
shiodders back and your head u{), nnd
when you walk out resolutely,
boldly, just ns you did when you played
tenpins in the yard of our house and
had made a ten-strike. Do you remem-
ber ¥’

The lad’s face showed plainly Lhat he
did.

‘And,’ vontinued the oficer, leaning
against the wall, “look every man you
meot sqearcly in the eye, because you
shuu]:nle'afraid of nobody and have
nothing to blush for, If it was the
King himsell whom you met, lift your
head and look him in the face, as much
as to say, ‘Here am II' Don't forget
that. And remember thut in the army
you must change your way of speaking,
Few words, and those to the point. No
matter who it may be that to
you, answer *Yes' or ‘No.' hen you
are in the ranks be s quiet s if you
were at church; but once you have
broken ranks, you are home and your
own master. 1f the others are making
& noise, rauise more racket than they do,
but don't sit gazing at them enjoying
themselves ; it will make you feel down
in the mouth. Love your comrades ;
you will find friends among them—
friends who will love you like a brother.
Many things are lacking here, but not
good fellowship—remember that.’

‘Did you ever bear of Perrier,’ said
the officer, ‘Perrier, the soldier that
threw himsell between his officer and
the enemy and fell with three bullets
in his body, erying: ‘Hemember me,
Lieutenant; I die happy in saving your
life? Norof that ier who, rath-
er than surrender his wounded captain,
wiis bayoneted to death, shoutling, ‘Take
him when I am dead—not before?'
Nor of the eight or ten others who at
Rivoli went under a hail of bullets to
rescue their commander’s body from
the Austrians, so that they could see it
buried in camp with all the honors?
And there are hundreds of others whose
names and deeds have been writion
down in all the big books, who are re-
membered and beloved as if they were
with us still. Have you a mateh ¢’

The conseript, who had been gazing
ab him as if an ecstasy, his mouth and
eyes wide open, drow a box of matches
from his pocket and handod them to
the officer.

‘When one remembers all this,” said
the oflicer, ‘and when one has a little
philosophy, one overlooks the little hard-
ships and worries of a soldier’s life.
You must remember overything you
are taught, and as you are a sensible
fellow you will, Keep them in your
head and little by little you will Lake a
liking to everylhing—your arms, your
uniform, this yard, this staircase, these
walls, and when your time of service is
up and you have said good-by to your
sergeants, and when all the other sol-
diers come o see you off and wish you
goud luek and bid yon remember them,
your heart will feel as it felt when you
left home; and when from the road you
take your last look al the windows of
your barrack-room, you will burn and
say—if you can say anylhing, ‘good-by,
my second home, where I have loved so
many friends, where I have passed so
many happy days wilh & quiel con-
science, where 1 have 8o often sighed
for my loved ones!” Good-by to my
poor hard little bed; good-by, sergeaut;
geod-by captain.’ Why, whal's the mat-
#er with you.'

The conscript was standing rapt,
molionless, his features working, his
breast heaving, his eyes wel with
{ears.

‘What is the matter with you?’

The lad endeavored Lo find his voice,
drew a long breath, as If about to
speak, but could only whisper hoarsely:

‘Nothing!

The ofticer smiled.  *Now to please
me, you will go and drink one glass of
#ine to good luck for all conseripts.
Here, tuke this!'

*Oh, ¢ir," stammered the lad, redden-
ing, and declining the coin.

‘What #* said the officer gharply.

The conseript took the coin and
strove to stammer something,

‘Not a word., Ol

He rushed into the yard, dancing,
rubbing his hands, laughing, talking
to himself. He ente the canteen
and drank his glass of wine, which the
cantiniere poured onl for him with her
sweelest smile. On his way out he
meb the corporal, who accosted him in
& much more gentle fashion.

‘Say, is that officer {hat has been
talking with you for the last hour any
relative of yours?'

‘No.'

‘But you know him?'

‘Intimately.’

S0 he's the officer from your place
you were looking for? If I had known
that, 1 would have answered you, but
I didn't understand you.'

“Chat’s all right! He isn't half a
bad fellow, that al,’ said the con-
seript Lo himself, as Lhe former walked
away,

Meanwhile the soldiers were strug-
gling back into barracks, among them
a group of conscripls, flushed with lig-
nor and joyfully noisy.

‘If" the others are making n noise,
raise more racket than they do,” said
the conscript to himself, and he Trlm
od into the P shouting, *Tin
for—for or I'

‘Hurrah for Perrier I" echoed lis Tel-
lows, without the remotest idea of who
Perrier might be, and singing and sky-

larkin, passed wp the stairease.,
'I‘he‘ogg. who I|3 been Jooking on

It was night and the sky was blazing
with stars. There wus a elamor in the
barrack-yard, and in the streets outside
the sweet, clear bugles were sounding.
Unconsciously, he lifted his eyes and
leaning out, said softly ;

‘Perrier | Where are you, Perrier?
Did you hear them ¥'—From the Brench,

Josh Bullings on Courting,

Courting iz a luxury, it iz sallad, 1t
Iz ise waler, il iz a beveridge, it isa
pla spell of the soul. The man who
haz never courled hez lived in vain; he
hez bin & blind mun amung landska
and waterskapes; he hez bin a deff
man iuthe land ov hand organs, and
by the side ov murmuring cauals,

Courling iz like 2 little springs ov
soft*water that steal out from under a
rock at the fut ov & mountain, and run
down the hill side by slde, singing and
dansing and spattéring each uther,
mldyinf and frothing and kaskading,
now hiding under bank, now full ov
shadder, Lill bimeby tha jine and then
tha go slow. I ®m in favor of long
courting; it gives the parties a chance
to find out each uther's trump cards, it
iz good exercise, and iz jist as inner-
cent a8 2 merino lambs. Courling iz
like strawberries and eream, wants to
be did slow, then yu git the flavor. 1
hav saw folks git ackquainted, fall in
luv, git married, settle down and gil
tew wurk in three weeks from dute,
This iz jist the wa sum folks Lun o
trade, and akounts for the great num-
ber ov almightey mean mechanicks we
bay, and the poor jobs tha turn out,

Perhaps it iz best i shud state some
good advise to yung men who are
about tew court with a final view to
matrimony, az it wuz. In the first
plase, yung man, you want to get yure
system all rite, and then find a yung
women who iz willing tew be courted
on the square, The next thing iz tew
find out how old she iz which yu kan
do bi asking ber, and she will sn that
she iz 10 years old, and this yu will
find won't be far from ont ov the wa.
The next best thing iz tew begin
moderale; say onse avery nite in the
week for Lhe fust six months, increas-
ing the doso az the patient seems to
require il. It iz a fust rate wa lew
court. the girl's mother a leetle ou Lho
stark, for if thero iz one thing a woman
never despises, and that iz a lesile
good courting, if it is dun strikly on
the square. After the fust year yu
will begin tew like the bizziness,
Thare is one thing i alwus advise, and
that iz not tew swop fotografls oflener
than onse in 10 daze, unless yu forgel
how the gal looks.

Okasionally yu want to look sorry,
and draw in yure wind az tho you had
pain, this will set the gal tew teazing
yu tew find out what ails yu, Evening
meetings are a good thing tu tend, it
will keep yure religgion in tune, and
then if the gal happens to be thare, bi
accident, she can ask yo tew go hum
with her. As a general thing |
worldn’t brag on uther girls much
when i waz courling, it mite look az
the' you knu tew much. (f yn will
court 3 years in this wa, awl Lhe time
on the gquare, if yu don't sa il iz a
letlle Lhe slikest time in your life, yu
kan gil measured for a hat at my ex-
pense and pa for it. Doen’t court for
munuy, nor !mty. nor relashuns, these
things are just about az onsartin as
the kerosene ile refining bissness, liuble
to git out ov repair and bust at any
minil.

e —

TarsisHING o JEWELRY.—Some
persons can wear cheap jewelry with-
out its tarnishivg, while on others
oven gold ornaments soon change
color. The following explauvation of
the two factajis given by the jeweller:

It is well known thgt the human
body containg humors and acide, sim-
ilar in action te, and baving a like
tendency toward, baser metal:; &8s
nitric  and sulphuric acids have;
namely, to taroish or dissolve them,
varying iu quautity io different per-
song, Ofthis theory we have abund-
ant proof in the effecta whica the
wearing of jewelry produces on diffir-
ent persons.  Trousands wear con-
tinually, without any ill effect, the
chuper class of jewalry, with brass
carwires, while if others wore the same
article for a few days; they would be
troubled with sore ears; or, in other
words, the acids contained in the sys-
tem would so act on the brass as to
produce ill results.

Instances have ocourred in which
articles of jewelrz‘uf any grade below
eighteen carat have been tarnished
in a fow days, merely feom the above
named cause. True, these instances
aro not very frequent; neverthelees il
iz well to know them, and they are
sufficient to prove that il is nol in
every case the fault of the goods not
wearing well—as it is generally call
ed—hut the result of the particular
coustitution by which they are worn,

CoronLiss AND CoLb.—A young
girl deeply regretted that she was so
colorless andcold. Her face was too
white, and her hands and feet fell as
though the blood did not circulate. Af-
ter one bottle of Hop Bitters had been
taken she was the rosicst and healthiest
girl in the town, with a vivacily and
chieerfulness of mind gratifying to hor
friends,

Self-love ia ut once the most delicate
and the most lenacious of our senti-
ments ; & mere nolhing will avound it,
but nothing on earth will kill it.

I had severe atlacks of gravel and
kidney trouble; was unable to get any
medicine or doctor to cure me until 1
used Hop Bitters, and they eured me
in & shorl time.—A DISTINGUISHED
Lawyer o Wayxe Co, N. Y.
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